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HIS Yeatly Viſit, Duty makes us 
w (pay; - 

he Be-Mzgn calls by Night, but 
e's (we by Day. 

ſtor's this Ancient cuſtom us'd ; 
(And ſure Old cuſtom ſnhoud'nt be abus'd, ) 
But ſtill kept up at every proper I ime, 
Either in Vulgar Proſe, or Merry Rhime , 

But we ſalute our Maſters in ſuch Perſe, 

As any learned Hawker may Rehearſe, 
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LORE SEED ; 
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The Dearth of News ſo great, is at this Time, 


Unleſs Spain does in ſpight of Germany, 
Place Don CARLOS, on the Throne of Ir'ly. / 
It was this I think, — or ſome ſuch Vengeance, 
Inſpir'd the Poor Criple's Intelligence, 

Our honeſt Miſtreſs Buck ridge, ſtill went on, 
And made the Criple's ſhortly quite go Laine. 


But Dirt upon ſuch Dung bil f ung, 
Is undiſtinguiſh'd from the Dung. 


So honeſt Miſtreſs Buck'ridge een Jogg on, 
For you do really pleaſe us every one, 
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And we your Hawkers, ONE and all ALL, 


— 


Will in each Styeer, and Alley loudly bawl, 
Here's Buckeridge's beſt Intelligence, 
With News from Italy, from Spain and France. 


Laſt Year we went the Rounds as heretofore, 


And paid Obedience at each Maſter's Door: 
we trudg'd about untill our Bodies ſweat, 


The beſt Inrellicence for you to get; 
Like wandring Fews we Travel up and down, 
And never grudge the hard Fatigues we run. 
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In Verſe to eternize your Memory, 


Our Printer ſwears he has no heart to Rhime, | 
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| Hawkers New. Ptar's Gilt: 
I To all Their 
|Porthy MA STERS and MISTRESSES. 


But now of late {mall Bencfit we find 


Till Chriſtmas comes, and you to us proves kind. 
For which our Gratitude we now declare, | 

*CauſeThanks andPray'rs is all we have to ſpare: 

Had we the Gift of Poetry to Praiſe, 

Our laſting Monuments for you could raiſe, 

Our whole Endeavour, Skill, and Art ſhou'd be, 


And make you grateful to Poſterity. 

Of much Religion we ne'er make a Show ; 

We ſell our Fournals, whether HIGH or Low; 

And Logaliy, like Stateſinan, we profeſs, 

Juſt as the Caſe requires it, more or leſs. 

Our Comfort is, that we more happy are, 

| Than ſome that for Eſtates are forc'd to {wear ; 
Altho' we curſe and ſwear ſometimes in Paſſion, 

| Yet we are MUTE, when Swearing comes in 

___ (Faſhion: | 

Our Poverty ſecures us at this Time, 

| When plain Non juring is a Party Crime; 

Our Indolence ſecures us from all PLOT, 

We only love a Pipe, and merry Por. 
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WE PRAY. 

| . (Land, 
* HA Peace and Trade may flouriſh inthiz 

May Truth and Honeſty go Hand in Hand, 

May this New. Tear to you freſh Comforts bring, 

Then Buck'ridge's Hawkers merrily ſhall ſing 

| A Chriſtmas Carrol at their Maſter's Houſes, 

And driak their Healths, and virtuous loving 

' (Spouſes; 
Whoſe Bounty to the Hawker's ev'ry Year, 
As well as this, at Chri/?mas did appear. 
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